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«What Fools These /lortals Be!” 


Wry nor annex California to the United States ? 
‘2 
Prorpte wHo regard Mr. Fairbanks as impossible seem to forget 
that Millard Fillmore and Franklin Pierce were Presidents of the 


United States. e 


THe ENG isu House of Lords gravely compares itself with the United 
States Senate. ‘This makes a good argument for the popular elec 
tion of senators. xe 


HERE are some who believe with the President and John Burroughs that 
animals are governed by instinct only. The opposite school, to which I 
belony, deals with animal psychology.—Charles G. D. Roberts. 

Isn’t it rather remarkable that the people on the American con- 
tinent who have had the best opportunity of studying wild ani- 
mals, never tell any 
such stories as Long l(t BY ZG 


; 4G 
Z NH 





> 





~ 
nN 


SS 


Roberts - London - Se- 
ton-‘Vhompson tell? 
The American Indian 
has studied wild ani- 
mals for centuries; yet 
he has never seen the 
things thatthe “nature 
fakers” claim to have 
seen. The Indianisa 
great teller of stories. 
Animals figure in his 
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tales, but always as 
Aisop or Kipling em- 
ployed them. He is 
not an animaliar, and 
he doesn’t write for 
the magazines. 
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Oscar HAMMERSTEIN 

prefers “the rocky 
road of progress to a 
bed of laurel.” = So 
does ‘T. R., who also 
appreciates a few tacks 
and breken bottles in 
the road. 


Tue Presipent invariably is fortunate in the choice of his enemies. 

The matter of safeguarding forests is the latest case in’ point. 

be: 
A NEW Book, by W. D. Howells, is commended as ‘truly refreshing.” If 
it is, it is also truly surprising.—/ltshurg Gaseltte- Times. 

No more truly surprising than if some paragraphers would 
occasionally read some of Mr. Howells’ or Mr. James’ books before 
flashing in the paragraphic pan. 

“Se 
“You CANNor tire a Japanese,” observes Old Doctor Wiley of the 

Chemistry Bureau. “A Japanese will draw you around town 
on a pound of rice, etc.” We should like to see a Jap with a pound 
of rice in him. He would closely resemble an adult balloon. Has 
Old Doctor Wiley any idea of how a pound of rice would bulk? 
If so, why is he so 
careless in his. state- 
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|’ SEEMS necessary 

now and again to 
remind ourselves that 
the United States is a 
big country. New 
York isn’t the United 
States by any means, 
nor is the Pacific Slope, 
though at times each 
seaboard seems. to 
think so. So before 
we have a panic Wall 
Street must reckon 
with the country west 
of the Hudson, and 
before we make war 
on Japan Califorma 
must reckon with the 
country east of the 
coast range. You bet 
it’s a big country. 
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“THE DEMOCRATIC 
party is more united 

than it has been for 

years.”—IV. J. Bryan 


M, Jutin D Kuchefetiit. 


at Manian 
We are pleased to 


learn that*Mr. Bryan Aetad Sucedlays 












feller is in error in 
stating that the oppor- 
tunities for acquiring 
wealth in this country 
are greater than ever 
before. The rebate 
system is not so popu- 
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is no satisfactorily con- pf . —a tS 90> lar asin the days when 
solidated, so agreeably Pious John played 
merged, so happily har- MR. ROCKEFELLER RECEIVES. both ends against the 
monized. A FRIENDLY SUGGESTION TO THE HEAD OF STANDARD OIL. middle. 


oe 


A AMOI 








~ everest, 


Ae AOTC GES IRR OIE 

























14 = 
i ~ \ 
UI) yyy a—_—_—_—— Ty NW) 
=a) ) 6 \Qee . vy 1 
iMG) ge Aiea |! 
soon Ne 8 Tet? 
y } ft SI A 
AO wae 
am ry IY / / 
G22 NSU YY, | 
. 4 zo > ) 4 v7 } | 
=F CS) Sey |} A] 6 \ ‘1 
ngs : 4, tim }}! 
ov —s — if ; 
' ofp ~s= 
| =< ~~ a > . ™ L 
MW 




















ALL’S NOT TOLD IN THE ADVERTISEMENT. 


Ir is Unwise 10 JupGE A CounrRY PLACE BY THE BEAUTIFUL VIEW IN THE BOOKLET. 


STUNG! horrified ears were wafted snatches of their conversation, running 

(Lines written by the holder of a trolley pass upon learning that Gov. something like this: ‘The food is liable to disagree with its little 
Hughes’ Utilities Bill had been passed, abolishing free transportation. ) stomach, and you must experiment with a variety of milks from 
different cows, invariably sterilizing it, and try various foods, until 
you discover exactly the right one. My second had the colic almost 
every night for six weeks and screamed for hours without intermis 


© DIE at midnight! Oh, the gloom 
Those words bring to my aching heart! 


The governor has fixed thy doom : : ; 
sion. It never slept longer than half an hour at a time and neither 






And, little one, we two must part. 


f ; » husb: r me had ; ,’ , ay or nig id th 
Chi, quel Ges thin ee dle 00 panes’ my hus ind or ine h id 1 minute's rest, day or night. And then 
: 7 R teething set mn. Whooping cough followed, and measles, scarlet 
So soon forsake thy ardent lover! ‘ oe A 
ja rash, hives, and Then I fled. I don’t know where I shall 


I tear’ my hair and mutter ‘‘Stung! ' 
_ ’ . sStOp ane 
lhey’ll even confiscate the cover. I ? ‘ — 
“You are quite excusable, sir!” returned the wayfarer, who had 
lived long and knew much. © Pray, don’t mention it!” 


Jom PP Vorgan, 


No breeze shall fan my marble brow, 
No zephyr shall my whiskers tickle; 

I’ll have to take to walking now, 
Unless I ante up a nickel. 

No car shall bear me swift away Y , a 
To get a breath of country air. 

In town I'll simply have to stay, 


Unless I choose to pay my fare. 





And as in rage I limp along, 


Bathed in a copious perspiration, 








One thought pursues me like a song 
And rouses all my indignation. 
I can’t escape this fit of blues 
When I recall that in November 
I helped elect this tyrant Hughes, 
When next he runs I will remember, 
aul C. Willard, 


THE FLIGHT OF THE FIANCE, 


A WAYFARER, boging along the public highway 

in pursuit of his own purposes, was run 
against and knocked over by a wild-eyed youth 

of frightened mien, who, upon untangling himself 
from the peregrinator, elucidated his harrowing pre- 
dicament as follows: 

“T went over to bask in the smiles of my fiancée 

and discovered that it was Sewing Circle afternoon and the 
sitting-room was invested by many matrons, both young and 
sere, and sat me down on the vine-clad porch to await their 
departure; and to my at-first-indifferent but very-presently- THE BRIDGE OF SIS. 





| ove draws by a hair. Fortunately, the bald need no drawirg. 
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“THEYONG OF- THE 


7" RE’S music in the whisper of the gentle summer breeze, 
lhat wooes the slumbering melody from all the forest 
trees, 
There’s music in the ripple of the crystal mountain stream, 
‘That haunts the soul of memory like some forgotten dream. 
God’s very sunshine seems to trill a glorious symphony, 


As when with note discordant, shrill, the reel goes, Zee!—ee! 


-ee! 
And then all nature seems to stop, as though a master hand 
Had waved aloft a magic wand to still some monster band 

Mute are the bees, the nodding trees bend low to catch the sound, 
And all the voices of the wood in that one note are drowned. 
The warbling bird, no longer heard in joyous jubilee, 

' 


Pavs tribute to his rival when the reel goes, Zee !—ee!—ee! pl 





A COMPANION OF ROYALTY. 


HE HOTEL bus rounded the flower bed in front of the 
broad piazza, halted, and delivered a solitary passen- 
ger. ‘The waiting, expectant group of young ladies, 
maiden ladies not so young, mothers and aunts, all 

feigning an air of indifference, rose disappointedly and 
hurried into the dining room. ‘The solitary passenger 
deposited his bag, checkered with foreign labels, and, 
finishing the formalities of the hotel office, asked to be 
directed to the bar. 

Half an hour later his appearance in the dining room caused 

a flutter of attention and a hum of audible comment. 
“What a dreadful-looking man!” came from the table where 

Mr. J. Arthur Beste, his wife and four daughters were criticising the 

menu. “Wave Crest is really getting quitecommon. Another season 

we shall go to Canada.’’ ‘This from Mrs. J. Arthur Beste, while 
she glared her disapproval at the new-comer, who, unheeding the 
attention he attracted, sought a vacant table in the corner of the 






room. 
H® bore rather an Irish cast of countenance; his manner, as he 
gave his order, was a trifle overbearing; and his flannels were glar- 
ing both in color and design. These things were noted by the groups 
of two or three that were passing out, and who soon left the place 
almost deserted. 
J. Arthur, seemingly weary of his family, drew his chair some 
. distance from them on the piazza, and sat smoking contentedly. 
Presently the screen door slammed, and the latest guest stood sur- 
veving the scattered groups. Evidently attracted by J. Arthur’s 
apparent loneliness, he drew a chair close to him and sat down. 
“Say, Cap,” he said, “Jet me have a light off that punk of yours, 
will you?” 








want to have the pleasure of introducing / 


security ts a large body of water surrounded by paper, so you can 
imagine about how secure it is. 


Zee!—ee! Zee!—ee! Ah! note so free, 


EL / 
/ that fills the angler’s soul 
| ~ With joy such as no mortal felt who never 


handled pole ; 























Who never knew the ecstacy, the quivering delight, 
Of equal conflict with such game as e’en the gods 
would fight ! 
Zee!—ee! Zee!—ee! Ah! tingling sony, ne’er 
was such melody 
As when with note discordant, shrill, the reel goes, 
Zee !—ee!—ee! 


Sam. S Stinson. 
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J. Arthur presented his cigar, and, receiving it again, looked 
hurriedly about him, as if contemplating an escape. 

“My name’s McVail,” the fellow continued, exhaling a cluud 
of cigarette smoke. “1 spent last winter over in N’Orleans for the 
races, and the doc advised me to come over here for a rest-up 
Good place to rest, ain’t it?” 

J. Arthur agreed that it was. He was growing restless and had 
placed his hands on the arms of his chair, preparatory to rising, when 
his action was arrested by his companion’s next remark 

“T came over with the Duke of ‘Tyburn.” 

“Vou did?” J. Arthur asked incredulously. 

“Sure; I brought the Duke over from Liverpvol.” 

“Why, my dear fellow, I am certainly happy to meet you.” J 
Arthur’s voice was earnest; it had lost a faint tone of doubt. He 
produced his card. 

“T took the Duke up to London last year 
for Prince of Wales meet —” 

“Excuse me just a moment,” interrupted 
J. Arthur, and hurried over to his wife. Their 
conversation was inaudible, butshe smiled and 
nodded violently, and J. Arthur returned. 

“Mr. McVail,” he said affably, “I 


you to my family.” 

“Sure,” replied McVail; and, after 
ducking his head at the mention of each 
name, he slapped J. Arthur on the shoulder 
and remarked: “ Beste, it’s a pretty fine look- 
ing bunch.” ‘Then, after they were seated, 
*Go on with the chin music, girls; don’t 
mind me.” 

“Oh! his attempted Americanisms 
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are so deliciously funny,” laughed Mrs. Beste, while her four delighted 
daughters uttered little exclamations of surprise. 





















“ 


At the breakfast table next morning J. Arthur sat in the 
midst of his family facing his wife, and looking rather crest-fallen. 
“Tt is an outrage!” his wife exclaimed, her eyes on J. 
Arthur, but addressing everyone in the room. ‘Then, turn 
ing to her daughters, in the same tone she continued: 
“Your father wishes us to go on to Newport 
or Bar Harbor, but we shall not; we will return 
to the city atonce. You must each pack up your 


own things and be ready to leave on the noon S \ 

train.” S \ 
McVail appeared and nodded pleasantly we 

in the direction of the Beste table. His 

greeting was met by a severe, unrecognizing 


glare from Mrs. Beste, while the others 
glanced down in confusion at their plates. 
Unperturbed, he swaggered across the 
room and sat down near a little gentle- 
man who wore a bored, dyspeptic ex 
pression. 

“Rather a frosty morning, ain't 
it?” MecVail remarked, shivering per 
ceptbly. 

The little gentleman answered in a 
languid voice that he had not noticed any 
unusual chill in the atmosphere; but McVail 
shivered again, chuckled, turned up his collar, 
and buttoned his coat about him. He bowed 
elaborately whenever an occupant of J. Arthur’s 
table happened to glance his direction. 

“QOur friends over there have suddenly decided to SUMMER ROMANCE, 





‘ Te sad r ” _— . 
leave to day. i . PHE OLD STYLE COURISHIP AND THE NEW 
The dyspeptic gentleman replied that he had heard such a 
rumor, 


“Say, Cap,” McVail said presently, “everybody in the place 
seems to be next but you. I'll tell you something if you'll 
promise not to tell.” 
He promised. 

Mc Vail leaned over confidingly, making a mega- 
phone of his hands, and chuckled again. 

“The Duke of ‘Tyburn’s a race horse,” he whis- 
pered hoarsely. James B True, Jr. 








THE “ALL-FICTION” MAGAZINE. 


/ CONTENTS FOR ANYOLD MONTH 


MUTY 
i) 
| HE Lady with the Steel Andirons. 

A Blare of ‘Triumph. 

When Maria Screamed. 

The Pursuit of the Green Sock. 

When the Walls Shrieked. 

Half a Human. 

A Shriek of ‘Terror. 

A Clash of Conflict. 

Haunted by Horror. 

Five Safety Pins and a Spool of Thread. 

The Menace at Aubreydale. 


THE SIZE OF HIM. 
a ie snarled the eminent Octopus, who had 


just had returned to him what Shakespeare 
sarcastically called “trash.” “This is my purse, 
and the contents, $1,143.09, are intact; but it is 
three days, seven hours and nineteen minutes since 
I lost it. Where is my interest, young man; 
where is my interest ?” 


//, 
1 ©/ 


SUPERFICIALLY DAMNED. 
UBBY. Did the rag pi ker take the stuff ? 
WIFEY. No; he started to look it over, but 
his language was so coarse and profane that I sent 
OFF FOR EUROPE! him away 
EFFECT OF THE SOUVENIR Post CARD CRAZE UPON THE ‘PERSONALLY HubbBy.- 
CONDUCTED Tourtst ” tionr 


MOUnEX 


Oh, then he only made a cursory inspec- 
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PERSONAL CHARACTERISTICS OF BUGS. 


HE Beer_Le.—Steady-going, conservative. |.acking in 


T 





acuteness and sensibility. In religion, a hard-shell Bapust ——a 3 f 

THe Horner.—Sharp and aggressive. Deficient in if V7; HY | 
courtesy and politeness. Never stands on ceremony or | Bite: 
anything else; sits down hard. Is nervous, and affects WIZ ih 
other people the same way. ZZ 


THE FLy.- 





Honest, and affectionate in dispo- 
sition. A great humorist; tickles 
some people immensely. 
Slow to take offence, but 
quick to dodge a hand. 





‘THe BuMBLEBEE.—Full 
to the mandibles of com- 
mon-sense and industry. 
Inclined to be loud in 

conversation, andi 

something of a bully. 

Has a warm heart and 

a red-hot business end. 


Is 


THE F Lea. — Mer- 
curial and flighty. Can- 
not be depended on. 

A great traveler, but stops 
frequently to take a bite. 


LICKING 


HIS CHOPS. 


Mosgquiro.— The embodiment of perse- 
verance. Has a longer bill than the plumber, and 
presents it oftener. Works day and night. Is meek 
and cheerful under abuse, and sticketh closer than a 
brother. Never sings when it is full. 


THE 


THE ANT. 
workers are. 


A hard worker, and cross, as most hard 
Very inquisitive, especially as to the texture of 
trousers and pies. Is fond of picnics when they come in the regular 
line of business. Enjoys a good fight, and can carry off more boodle 
at a lift than an alderman. 


OLD SCHOOL. 


HIs is the story of a gentleman and lady of the old school. 
As the story opens, the lady is boarding a street car 
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MOMENT. 


Mr. GOLDBERG (as the package ts opened) — Ach, vot a low, 


A TERRIBLE 


meandown trick of dot rich dog Schlickstein—sendting Mommer 


dt fish for a goldten vedding presendt! 


as 
ye 














IN EXTREMIS. 


The yacht was heavily becalmed. There were but ten bottles of champagne in the 


lockers. Their last signal of distress had been sent up, without bringing any response. 


’ 


‘*Gentlemen,”’ exclaimed the Commodore, in a quivering voice, ‘‘] can no longer 


conceal the hideous truth from you. Sobriety stares us in the face!” 


It was a wildly various scene which ensued. Some blasphemed, some prayed, some, 
in an access of frenzied wantonness, sang songs, while some sat stoically by, awaiting 


their fate with at least an outward calm. 





gentleman immediately rises and offers her 
his seat. She falls dead. But beforé ex- 
piring, she thanks him. ‘Then he falls dead, 
So there are two of them at the in- 
quest, and the verdict is to the effect that 
it is time they were passing away. 


too. 


THE 


Is well enough to sit and fish, 


IDEAL SPORT. 


All mundane cares forget; 
But even while you ply your rod 


The fish is cooler yet. 


’T is well enough to loft and drive 
Upon a grassy hill, . 

But even then the golfer finds 
The caddy cooler still. 


Thus summer needs a better game 
When Mercury is king, 
And looking back on boyhood days 





I have the very thing. 


Why not when laying out the links, 
To charm our weary souls, 

Let all who play the royal game 
Make eighteen swimming holes? 


McLandburgh Wilson. 


a discouraging feature of the situation is that 
it may take us as long to recover from this un- 
paralleled prosperity as it did to achieve it. 
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he FARMER.—S 
fellers would | 


one ain’t as green as | uster be! 


b’gosh! 


THe Book-AGen1 (beqw/lder- 


ed ).—Great Cats! 

matter with us ? 
THE FARMER / 

terious/y ).—-Nuthiw ; 


only no later 


than yestiddy I read 
where the perlice 
wuz drivin’ all yew 
handbook fellers out 
uv Noo York! 


JUST SO. 
pee E.— Pop, 

what are trad- 
ing-stamps P 

‘Trading- 
stamps, son, are in- 
ducements to buy 
something you 
don’t want, in order 
to acquire something 
you can get along 
without.” 


SURE PROOF. 


Merce —Is that 
writerreally 


famous ? 


Marjorit. — He must 
be, my dear. I wrote to him 
for his autograph, and he 


never sent it. 
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THEIR FIRST SUNDAY AT CHURCH. 


Ilow A New FAaMiLy IN THE CouNntTRY TOWN May Save THE NEIGHBORS A Lot 


OF MENTAL STRAIN, 


UP TO SNUFF. UNLIKE MODERN GENIUSES. 
ellin’ books, hey? I expected a lot of yew M* BooTH RANTINGTON.— ‘Tolstoy doesn’t think much of the 
v along here any day, but I can tell yew I fer 
! I read the papers now an’ then, 


genius of Shakespeare. 
His MANAGER.—'‘That’s where ‘Volstoy agrees with me. 1 teli 
you, if the Immortal Bard was 
the genius he’s crac ked up to 


Sill / 


ny 








What's the S be, his heirs would be col 
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lecting royalties on his plays. 








THE OUTLOOK. 


ARMER IHTAYRICK 
What is the prospect 










Ye 
a 
for the summer P 
FARMER CORNCRIB 

Fine; I’ve got ten cows 
for the railroad to 
run over and any 
number of hogs for 
the auto fellers. I 
oughter clear $500. 


-* is that de 
vice of modern 
life by the opera- 
tion of which a man 








is dispensed from 
searching his mind 
and heart for his 
beliefs, and looks 
them up in the cam- 
paign-book ‘| he 
mere fact that the cam 
paren book alw tVs has a 
good, handy index is sufficient 
in itself to render government 
: . a by party the only practicable 
AT ANY SUMMER BOARDING HOUSE. . 


government, in a superlatively 


THE DAMSELS ON THE PORCH.—My! What common looking people. busy age 


CO)”:” a woman won't, she won't, particularly where in her heart she would 


like to, and the man she lowes best would like to have her. 
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FORMERLY PATRIOTS WERE SENT To SIBERIA. THE PROGRESS on RU 
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ALUMNI ASSOC LATION 


oF RUSSIAN LIBERTY. Now THEY ARE SENT TO THE Duma. 
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THE HORROR OF IT. 


’M not a savage fisherman, 


a f l could never be so cruel; 
wIMtA For | should hate to 

4 » ‘strike’? a fish, 

=) ’ 
Sq Or ‘whip’? a shimmer 
of ing pool. 

I shudder when [ stop to think 


Qf piseatorial slaughter ; 
I weep to see the line *treel in” 


\ fish might ** break the water.”’ 


I could not “lash a crippled joint,” 
I could not ** throw the flies 

Alas, I am no fisherman 
I dare not tell the lies 


Don, C Shafer. 


CHILDISH WISDOM. 


VIHER, Here, Johnny, I 
have bought you a little bank. 
Jounny.— H’m! Considering 


the present epidemic I prefer an 


old. stor king. 


KINFOLK., 
i ie well-meaning Northern 


visitor to the South has al- 
ways had a hard time understand- 
ing and conforming to the mode 
of address, the Aunt-ing and Uncle-ing 
of negro old folk once practiced there but 





HIGHER THOUGHTS. 


Mks. CLUBMAN.— Della, tell that litthke boy out there to go home and play on his own lawn, 


now much out of fashion everywhere, with Drtia.— But he /s home, Ma’am. That’s your own son Georgie, Ma’am. 


the decline of the kindly old conditions of 

the past. With the best intentions and most 

earnest effort to do in Rome as the Romans 

did these Northern visitors are apt to bestow this title of ancient respect 
upon the grinning waiter boy, or to feel complacent that they have 
paid an appreciated compliment to a young girl of color when they 
hail her * Auntie.” 

So we knew he was from the North, this venerable old man, 
when he turned to his neighbor, a negro youth, in the street-car in 
Louisville and said in the accents of his section and in a penetrating 
voice: “Is this Fifth Street, Uncle?” 

“T was not aware that I was a relative of yours, sir,’ 
colored youth, stifly. No, this is not Fifth Street —this is 
But the old gentleman seemed to think one street would do as well 
as another and departed thence hurriedly. ratty Thum. 


’ said the 
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DESPERATE «ILLS REQUIRE 
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UNcLE AARON.— Hurry up an’ close the shutters, mother! 
Here they come! 


MODERN VERSION. 
M* Fasrserr.— What do you think of that latest story concern- 
ing Mrs. Von Jaggerton ? 
Mrs. SrruCKOYLE.— Merely rear-elevator gossip, dear. 


A BASE INNUENDO. 
gemma I—I—lI nevah was so insulted in my life. I—1I 


snapped my cigawette case at him weal viciously, doncher know. 

FReppiE.— That policeman, deah boy? What did he do ? 

CHOLLY.— ‘Thweatened to awwest me for appeawing on the 
stweet in male attiah! 


DESPERATE REMEDIES. 





_ 
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II. 
ThE City RELATIVE.— Sold, by thunder! That means 
ten dollars out and the next train back to town 





soa ees 

















Co eee Tee eens 


eae ee Oe 











a 





THE FARCE OF FEAR. 

‘*Why does a fellow on a small salary, 

like Smallchink, dress so extravagantly?” 
“He’s afraid people will think he is 


poor.” is rich.” 


OUR TENDER-HEARTED AUTOMOBILOCRACY. 


OME TIME ago there appeared in the classified advertising 
columns of the Boston Transcript the following: 
CARD, 
If the automobilists who ran over a red cocker spaniel 

on Elm Hill Avenue about 11 o'clock on the morning of 

June 17, and never stopped to see how much he was 

injured, will call to inquire after him, they will do no 

more than decency requires. ~. ©. & 

‘This was a naive appeal which could not fail to touch 
the heart of the most hardened owner of a chug-chug. 
The picture of that little dog, sorely wounded, with only a 
Christian forgiveness for his rude assailants, would, it 

seemed assured, bring them to a sense of their duty. Of the 
Boston advertiser, his red cocker spaniel and the objects 
of the appeal there is no further knowledge at hand; but 
that a Great Moral Wave of Reform is sweeping over 
the macadamized roads as the result of the advertise 
ment is certain. ‘The following newspaper items will 
suffice to show its spread: 

















INDIAN OrcHARD, Mass., July 5.— While Ezekiel 
Squires, a well-to-do farmer of this section, was watering 
his stock to-day, an automobile, containing three men 
and a woman, stopped in front of the house. All the 
occupants alighted and approached Mr. Squires, asking 
if it was his chickens that had been run down several 
days previous. On being assured that a chicken of his 
had been run down the spokesman for the party said 
that they had come to make amends, at the same time 
producing a peck of cracked corn for the injured, bird. 
Another member of the party showed a bottle of Jenkins’ 
Ready Roop Mixture, and the lady, blushing, said she 
had brought a young Plymouth Rock rooster, in the hope 
that if the injured fowl were of the opposite sex, a strong 
and lasting friendship might arise out of what was other- 
wise a painful incident. On receiving thanks of Mr. 
Squires the party rode away at a speed below the legal 
limit. 


WareERVILLE, Me., July 9.—Farmer Jones, of up 
Skewhasset way, received a surprise to-day in the shape 
of a large bottle of arnica and a five-pound box of candy, 
with a note explaining that both were for a young pig which 
had been knocked down several days before by a passing Red 
Devil machine. ‘ Miss S- , one of the party in our car,” said 
the note, “suggested the chocolates, because her little dog Woozy 
is very fond of them, and she thought they would be equally 
pleasing to your poor dear piggy.” Farmer Jones is so pleased at 
the magnanimity of the automobilists that he stands behind a rock- 
pile just off the road near his house every morning, in the hope 
that the party will come along again. The pig is dead. 





‘*And why does old millionaire 
Keggercoine dress so shabbily?”’ 


‘*Tle’s afraid people w Il think he 


Acorn HI, N. H., July 15.— Deputy Sheriff 
“Al” Hastings stopped an automobile going at a 
high rate of speed on the West Turnpike to-day 
When asked why they were exceeding the limit the 
driver said that they were in a hurry to get over to 
a farm-house near the railroad station, to inquire 
about the injuries to a black and white cat they had 
struck the day before. On learning that Mr, 
Hastings was the owner of the cat the driver pro- 
duced a $20 bill, which he said it was the party’s 
wish should go for delicacies for puss during her 
convalescent period. On learning further that Mr 

Hastings was deputy sheriff another member of 
the party added $20 on his own account. When 
told that the cat had died of her wounds, it was 
the unanimous wish that the money should be 





used for a nice marble stone. 

“Al” shut one eye and moved the eyelashes 
of the other up and down rapidly when he told this 
to your scribe, adding that he is in the market for 
several more lively felines. 

/ Freemen Tilden, 


HIS MISTAKE. 
(= R.— Two boys started out in life as bootblacks. One of 
them made a success. 
Hosson.— And the other one ? 
OLIvER.— The other one kept his own shoes blacked! 


NO LONGER WITH HIM. 
-— R (en Atlantic Liner ).— Hello, oldman? Had breakfast? 
PERSONALLY-CONDUCTED ‘Tourist (/eaning on rai/).— For 
about fifteen minutes! 


THE LACTEAL AGE. 
iy ~ Giapys.— 1 wonder why they call it the milky way? 
WILLIE.— Because it’s where all the little baby stars are, stupid! 





A PERILOUS PROSPECT. 


CoLpDECK.—I hadn’t the heart to write a note-—break it gently to my 
wife, won’t you? 

His SECOND Now, don’t feel that way about it, my boy You’re 
coming out of this affair safe and sound 

COLDECK But it is more serious than you think. — I have reliable in- 


formation that Wildshot will fire in the air 














Sold by leading 
dealers 


‘THe man who tells you that his baby 
never cries at night is also a nature 


fakir.— Detroit Free Press. 
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MENNEN’S 


BORATED TALCUM 


for After Shaving. 


Insist that your barber uses Mennen's 
Toilet Powder after be shaves you, tis 
Antiseptic, and will prevent any of the 
many skin diseases often contracted, 

A positive relief for Priekly Heat, Chafing 
and Sanburn, and all afflictions of the skin. Removes all 
odor of perspiration, Get Mennen’s—the criginal, Solc 
everywhere, or mailed for 25 cents. Sample Free, 


GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N. 3. 

















While Rock 


“The Champagne of Waters” 


HUNTER 
RYE 


THE PEOPLE’S 
PURE, PERFECT 
AND MOST 
POPULAR 
WHISKEY 
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ASLEEP AT THE SWITCH. 





The day after, you need Abbott's Bitters, Braces the 
nerves; sustains you throughout the day and makes 
you feel brightand cheerful. At druggists, 











A DECLARATION OF PRINCIPLE. 





“We will yet have you voting the prohibition ticket.” said the reformer. 
“No, sir,” answered Colonel Stillwell of Kentucky. “If I ever become 
so intoxicated as to so far forget myself as that, I shall abstain from liquor 
lever after.”— Washington Star. 
{ 
| Her EXPERIENCE. 


‘TERRIBLI 
“Why don’t you call in Dr. Flea?” 
asked the friendly cricket. 
“Not for me,” promptly replied the 
sick centipede. “7 had him once.” 


7 I ’ he? “What's the matter? Did he pull 
HE Matp.- cant understand why l'om wants to postpone our wed your leg >” 


ding till he gets his salary raised. They say that two can live cheaper than one. “Did he? Why, he pulled all of 
a HE Wipow.—Yes; as a matter of fact they’ve got to.— Chicago Daily | them !”—Catholic Standard and Times. 
ews. — - 














His THREE. | 0D 
“T thought you said your son was proficient in three languages ?” | } A i } ; } 
“He is. He can talk stage slang, baseball slang and slang.”— Chicago 


Record- Herald. 








You Can Easily Own a Diamond or Wateh. Pay one-fifth on deliv- 
ery balance in 8 monthly payments. Catalog free. W Hoedngig (| 
LOFTIS BROS, & CO., Dept. G 50, 92 State St, Chicago, Il. 











Bunner’s Short Stories 





SHORT SIXES 


They will delight all sorts and conditions of 
readers. — Pittsburgh Dispatch 


MADE IN FRANCE 


Though the creations are de Maupassant's the style 
is Bunner’s, and we are well acquainted with that 
quaint humor and originality.—etroit Free Press. 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE 


Mr. Bunner in the present volume writes in his most happy mood Boston Times, 


THE RUNAWAY BROWNS 


Will bring more than one heartv laugh even 
from those unused to smile N..P & S. Bulletin 


MORE SHORT SIXES 


You smile over their delicious absurdities, per- 
haps, but never roar because they are “awfully 
funny.''— Boston Times 





PRICE, in Cloth :: :: 


i: $1.00 per Volume 





For sale by all Booksellers, 
or by mail from the Publishers on receipt of price. 











Address: PUCK, 
295-309 Lafayette Street, New York. 
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AClub Cocktail 


“is RQOTILED DELIGHT 














HOUSANDS have discarded the idea of 
making their own cocktails—all will 
after giving the CLUB COCKTAILS a fair 
trial. Scientifically blended from the choicest 
old liquors and mellowed with age make them 
the perfect cocktails that they Seven 
kinds, most popular of which are Martini 
(Gin base), Manhattan (Whiskey base). 
The following label appears on every bottle: 


are 


Guaranteed under the National Pure 
Food and Drugs Act, Approved June 
30th, 1906. Seria! No. 1707. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 


Hartford New York London 


KASY. 
“'They’ve been married a year.” 
“How do you know ?” 
“He’s quit helping her off street 
cars.” — Detroit Free Press. 


THERE is comfort in the thought 
that the barking dog never bites, until 
you happen to think that the biting 
dog seldom barks.—Somerv. Journal. 


{ 


INTERRUPTED. 

Its serpent coils this railway train 

Must twist and writhe and bend 
Through weary miles of hill and plain 

Before my journey’s end 
One happy moment since, I sought 

To speed the flight of time, 
Developing a clever thought 

‘To fashion into rhyme, 
But now, alas! a clod there comes 

Who nips my little plan 
And all my budding thought benumbs — 

The cheery traveling man! 


He sprawls beside me in this seat 
And eyes these notes of mine, 
And asks me if ‘‘the orders meet 
| Expenses” in my ‘‘line.”’ 
His trade, he says, ‘‘is pretty good 
| At this stage of the game.” 
He ‘‘can’t complain at all.” 
That I could say the same! 
Farewell! Alas, farewell, my muse! 
I take what joy I can 
The while he sits and airs his views — 
The cheery traveling’man 
—Catholic Standard and Times. 


Oh, would 


FROM THE SEASHORE. 





the seashore : 
“ Dear William :—We are here on time; 
Already I am feeling better ; 


Here is a brief communication from } 
| 





Ves,” 


I think the ocean is sublime: 
(Send Molly’s bathing suit by letter.)” 
— Atlanta Constitution. 





A Bap SEASON. 
said the poet, “I published 
my book of poems about a month ago, 
but it isn’t going very well.” 
“Indeed ?” remarked his friend; 
“vou told me you expected it to sell 
like hot cakes.” 
“ Well—er—hot cakes don’t sell 
very well this weather.” — Catholic 
Standard and Times. 





ut elev! 





Birmingham, Ala. 
Hot Springs, Ark. 
San Franciseo, Cal. 
West Haven, Conn, 
Washington, D. C. 
211 N. Capitol St. 


Dwicht, Hl. St. Louls, Mo, 
Marion, Ind. 
Lexington, Mass. Omaha, Neb. 
Portland, Me. 
Grand Rapids, Mich. 


265 So. College Ave. Buffalo, N 





2803 Locust St, 


Cor. Cass & 25th Sts. 
North Conway, \. H. 


—|| 
for Liquor and | 
Drug Using 


A scientific remedy which has been 
skillfully and successfully administered by 
medical specialists for the past 27 years. 


At the following Keeley Institutes: 





White Plains, N.Y. 
Columbus, 0. 

1087 N. Dennison Ave. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 

Si2 N. Broad St, 
Harrisburg, Pa. 


Pittsburg, Pa. 
4246 Fifth Ave, 
Providence, 





Toronte, Ont., +» Canada, 
Londen, England. 








Never ToucHeD Her. 

“])arling,” declared the 
sentimental man, “ I would 
gladly die a hundred deaths 
for your sake.” 

« And so would any other 
man,” rejoined the practical 
maid, coldly, “ but the trou- 
ble is that one death is a 
man’s limit.” — Chicago 
Daily News. 





“Do you spend much 
time in your automobile ?’ 

“An hour in it and three 
hours under it.”— Defroit 
lree Press. 


Ir takes anastute million- 
aire to avoid being dubbed 
“doctor” of something he 
knows nothing about. 


Philadelphia Ledger. 


Iv is hard to arouse svm 
pathy for the winegrowers 
among people who never 
could afford anything bet- 
ter than beer.— Washing- 
ton Fast. 
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ACCOMMODATED. 


LADY O1 


Why don’t yer spread this all over? 


GREAT 
“tts Purity Has 


BEAR SPRING 





a ance, 





Pitt 


HE. Murad is distinguished by its refreshing orig- 
@ inality of flavor and fragrance, and a uniformity | 


of excellence that is unfailing. 


MURAD | 


CIGARETTES 


have a distinctive quality 
the full-flavored richness of the finest 


a harmonious blending of | 


Turkish leaf § 


with a pleasing mildness— which has won from con- | 


noisseurs unanimous approval as 


“THE METROPOLITAN STANDARD” 


10 for 15 cents 


S. ANARGYROS, Manufacturer 
111 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. 
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Ilouse. —I will, ter obleege you' 


WATER, 
Made It Famous.” 
Invaluable in the Home and Office. 


” | 





KASY TO PLEASE. 
‘Do you think you'll get 
a harp of gold hereafter ?” 


‘Lord knows! I would- 


n’t quarrel with a banjo, 
an’ a cool place to play 
he 1tlanta Constitution. 

‘EXPERIENCR,” said 
Uncle Eben, “is sumpin’ 
dat vou kin amuse yoh 
friends talkin’ about, after 


de other fellers has got away 
verything worth hav- 
I] ashingt n Star. 


wil ¢ 


in’ 


HARVEY 
says Roosevelt 1s so popu 
lar in Europe that if the 
there counted 
elected with- 
any trouble. But deep 
down in his heartthe colonel 
feeling that 
could be re- 
vote of 
that’s what 
most. — Wash- 


Cor. GRORGE 


votes over 
he would bere 
out 
must have a 
Roosevelt 
elected without the 
Kurope, 
pains him 


and 


inston Post 











THE WORLO’S BEST q 


Bitters 


Delicious to the palate, good 
to the stomach, and the best 
appetizer known. The original, 
favorite, cordial liqueur. 
ENJOYABLE AS A COCKTAIL 

AND BETTER FOR YOU. 

Used before and after mealsit | 

prevents indigestion. Far supe- 


rior to alcoholic stimulants. It 


cheers and invigorates, health- | 
fully and permanently. 

The tastiest of all bitters for 
sherry or mixed drinks is 
* UNDERBERG.”’ 

Over 6,000,000 bottles imported to 
nited States. 


At all Hotels, Clubs and Restaurants, or by 
the bottle at Wine Merchants and Grocers. 


Bottled only by H. Underberg Albrecht, 
Rheinberg, Germany, since 1846. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
204 William Street, New York. 














TIME 
Readers of 
PUCK may 
have the paper 














mailed to them 
for forty cents a 
month, postage 
prepaid. Addresses 
will be changed as 
often as desired. 
Orders may be 
sent through 

your newsdealer 

or direct to the 


PUBLISHERS OF PUCK 
PUCK BUILDING, N. Y. 
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E.opinc Up To 


The coatless man puts a careless arm 
’Kound the waist of the hatless girl, 

While over the dustless, mudless roads 
In a horseless wagon they whirl. 


Like a leadless bullet from hammerless gun, 


By smokeless powder driven 
They fly to taste the speechless joys 
By endless union given. 


DATE. 


The only luncheon his coinless purse 
Affords to them the means 

Is a tasteless meal of boneless cod, 
With a dish of stringless beans 

He smokes his old tobaccoless pipe, 
And laughs a mirthful laugh 

When papa tries to coax her back 
By wireless telegraph. 

—Lippincott’s Magazine. 


ENJOYED ‘TALKING. 


PATIENCE. 
don’t understand a word of German ? 


Parrice.— I don’t have to talk in German, you know! — Youkers Statesman. 


KiInG EDWARD’S | 
new walking stick | 
will never become | 
popular in this 
country. We are all | 
leaning on the big} 
stick. — S?¢ Joseph | 
News- Pres S. | 


| 

Some women think | 
that the proverb| 
ought to read: ‘* Ask | 
your wife, to make| 
sure that you are| 
right, and then go| 
ahead.’’— Somerville 
Journal. 








BOKER’S BITTERS 


Antidyspeptic 





FOUND OUT AT 


| AN eastern 
died a few 


man 





law. Joy sometimes 
| affects one that way. 
co SZ. Joseph News- 
| Press. 


IF a man has got 
to be fifty years 
old, you can almost 
always interest him 
for a time by show- 
ing him a new kind 
of a dyspepsia 


Journal. 


A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks. 


LAST. 


‘*T never act before I think,” he said, looking as 


if he expected her to compliment him. 


‘*] have often wondered,” she replied, ‘* why your 


joints crack whenever vou move. 


’ 


of the lack of use.’ 


lt must be because 


If you need a bracer in the morning try a glass of 


soda and a little of Abbott's Bitters. 


You'll be 


surprised how it will brighten you up. 


days | 


after his mother-in- 


How is it you enjoy the German opera so much, when you | 





pill. — Somerville | 








Pure 
good 


old 
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RYE 


FERDINAND WESTHEIMER & SONS 
CINCINNATI,O. LOUISVILLE ,KY. ST. JOSEPH,MO 





AN OLD Account. 

“That account of yours has been 
running for a long time, has it not?” 
asked the collector. 

“It has,” replied the business man. 

“Standing about a year, I should 
say?” 

“Just about.” 

“What are you going to do about 
it, then ?” 

“Let it rest awhile.” — 
Statesman, 


Yonkers 


WILL Power. 
“T wish they wouldn’t leave reading 
wills until after the funeral.” 
“ How soP” 
“One would know so much better 
what flowers to send.” — Lippincott’s 
Magazine. 





A soft, fine grained skin 
is a valued possession. 
Pears’ Soap gives title to 


ownership. 
Established in 1789. 








Carbs IN THIRTY Days. 

“ But why,” asked his lovely fiancée, 
“do you object to a long engage- 
ment ?” 

“ Because,” he urged, “the cost of 
living increases every day, dearest. 
The longer we wait, the greater our 
expenses will be.” Zippincott*s Maga- 
zine. 





‘ A 7163 AGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WESTJ= 
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Poor CoNnsoOLaATION. 


Aunt Lucindy was in deep distress over the loss of her son Jim and a 
| neighbor sought to console her, saying: Entertains 
“Don’t grieve for him, Aunt Lucindy. He has gone to a land flowing 


with milk and honey.” 
JOHNJAMESON With a dismal countenance, the old darky replied : everyone 


* * * * Jim never did like milk, an’ honey always make him sick.” — Zippincott’s Everywhere 















ix door. | SHAKE INTO YOUR SHOES | ‘9s. 58 


i ? 
The New Y. k Allen's Foot-Ease, a powder. It cures painful, uplift ‘ 
ork 


smarting, nervous feet, and instantly takes the ‘*Uplift!” replied Evans’ Ale 


politician had gone sting out ofcornsand bunions, Allen’s Foot-Enase the editor, doubt- 


makes tight or new shoes feel easy. It is a cer- 
fully. ‘Uplift? Is| Easy to get 


into journalism, tain cure for sweating, callous, swollen, tired, 
that anything like a} 


| 
| 
| 
“ey suppose,” re- aching feet. ‘T'ry it fo-day. Sold by all Druggists | 
holdup?” Phitla- Easy to serve 


and Shoe Stores, 26¢. Don'/ acceplany substitute 
a lphia Lede " 








marked aclerical cal- For FREE trial package. also Free Sample of the 
FOO'T-EASE Sanitary CORN-PAD, a new inven 
tion, nddress Allen 8S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N.Y 


ler, ‘tyour desire is 










First in popu- 
larity because 
first in quality. 


‘THE white dress suit for which Mark 










. <a. Twain is responsible is in trouble. It 
Sole Agents | F~ 3 + » : y has broken into Pittsburg $OC lety, _ 
W.A. TAYLOR & CO. roe na 2 Atlanta Constitution. 
New York ( le! - — - 
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| GREATEST INSTITUTION IN THE 
a . , / oath WORLD 
82, 44 d 36 Bleecker Street. Ps 3 . 
Saawcn Wakenouss : 20 Beekman Street, j New You. i / i ‘ et i ; ; ae ' 
All kinds of Paper made to order. ’ , ni Z : — The regard in which The Prudential In 
‘ in | 4—¢ /,if, fy surance Company is held by the public of 
EVERYTHING ELse, THOUGH. Hf Wh i: i ~ home city was a oe "nT s 
rom ° ° | lif ‘ ao : y ay services In one © ie I ewar c, IN. Jo, 
“'There’s one thing I like about \ = w » /) oD (7 g churches one Sunday recently. The pastor 
hash,” said the thin boarder. L a tel it 4) | had given the children a talk on the Christian 
“What's that?” asked the boarding . 3 // Y] 7Z | Church, and, in order to learn just how 
\ la ly : - ee il 4 rite. ai | 6 // oi much information the littl ones had ab 
house lady, with a smile. Tr Z S ye | sorbed, at the close of his remarks asked 
mp oo ; . = 
“There are not any prunes In it. - — ; them if any one could tell him what was the 
Yonkers Statesman. 7 greatest institution in the world, (Quick as 
=. a flash a little voice piped out, ** The Pru 
. » aon _ | dential Insurance Company.’’ When you 
Dr. Emit Reicu asserts that the Ber _ ; satahiek hen tia Pea tan: tee 
coquette gets only “the small change ACCOUNTED FOR. toward bettering conditions in this world of 
of love.” Ina good many Cases, how- WILLIS.— Does your wife talk in her sleep ? — the ps oe  cigerk os off the ign 
aver > s . 2 «© ‘ “hy: 2 , . ° P track, and no dadoubd MWS reply Was an echo 
ever, she also gets the small change WALLACE.— No, I think that is the reason she has such troubled of the opinion of his vedle 2 regarding the 
r . — aon Ey = H : 4 
of the lover.—IVashington Lost. | dreams. company.—Z/nsurance World. 
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ONLY FIVE MINUTES WALK TO THE STATION. 
By E. Frederick. 





HIS STATION AND FOUR ACES. 
Ry Gordon //. Grant 

















Photogravure in Carbon Black, 15 x 19 in. PRICE ONE DOLLAR. E wake Photogravure in Carbon Black, 15 x 19 fr PRICE ONE DOLLAR 
| 
; WHEW! 
THESE are a few examples of the PUCK “If this isn't the hottest day we've had, I'll eat my hat.” 
By Merle Johnson. 

PROOFS. Send Ten Cents for Catalogue with Photo Gelatine Print, @x121n. PRICE 25 CENTS. Address PUCK, New York, 

- CY mi . ts . Art Stores and Dealers supplied by 
over Sixty Miniature Reproductions. Ces Aeneume Posnsenene De. 99 Celanese. 0. ¥ 295-309 Lafayette Street 
Bitt.— Did you say he has horse sense ? “WHAT is a progressive Democrat, anyway?” asks the Philadelphia 
Jitt.—No; why, he hasn’t even got mule sense. I never knew him to /yguirer. ‘That's an easy one. It’s a Democrat who has quit voting for 

kick in his life!— Yonkers Statesman. Andrew Jackson, of course. — Washington Post. 





@ Fastest Trains in the World THE NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES. 
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v. PREOCCUPIED. ™ 
A TALE OF THE TIDE. 





